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old as he was, with Death standing at his elbow, he
could still show them how to wait. It was a magnificent
exhibition of the triumph of mind over body.
But the months wore on, and progress was very slow.
It did not seem as if capital for the new Company
would be forthcoming. Gould he hold out? From
New York in July, 1899, came a letter from a well-
wisher, Sir William Russell. It brought a thin ray of
light into a mind that was sinking slowly down into the
darkness.
" Since visiting the work of the Panama Canal,"
wrote Sir William,  " and having mourned over it,
being here on the way from the Pacific Coast of South
America, I have always desired to write to you.   I was
astounded by what I saw.    I was angry at the idea
that such false reports about the nature and progress of
the work should have been spread abroad.   Naturally,
I am not an engineer, but the progress of the work
appeared clearly before my eyes and free from the
difficulties that I saw you overcome at the Salt Lakes,
for example.   I was surprised to find the work so far
advanced.   The surprise, however, was mingled with
sorrow and pity in considering that the vast enterprise
was in suspense.    So many unproductive millions!
Silence and solitude where there should be active life
and the utilization of so much capital, industry, and
thought!    I cannot believe that this waste will last.
It would be a dishonour for France and a loss for the
whole world if the canal were not cut.    For my own.
part, I am sure that it must be finished.   I have heard
repeated ad nauseam the old story about the lack of
traffic, and about catastrophes and natural obstacles.

